
at the corner s Inquest. Whv didn t
rcu tell It all?"

"1 wasn't oskod to toll. I hated to
tell. I rvna In pretty bad condition
then, but when my mind got clear I
told It s few days luter lo Mr Wen-
denburg:"
"Did people In the pawnshop over

3" Henry Clay Beattie, Jr.. with you
when you bought the gun'.'"

"No. sir." I

"Does anybody except you Know
.bent the buying of that gun?"

"Not that I know of."
All K.ven on Heury.

Many an eye was focused on Henry
Clay Beattie, .lr.. ns well as Henry
Clay Beattie, Sr., as Paul Beattie
retired forth his "conscience." The
arny-hnired father of Ihe prisoner De-
.tde whom he sat rind whose revela¬
tions fell heavily op him. sat with lips
pressed tightly over clenched teeth
often shielding his features from
view by a pnltu leaf f;'.n Beside him
the prisoner fidgeted uneasily, per¬
spiration on his brow, and an alterna¬
ting flush of blood on his thin fac-t
Hr burled his fingers Into crumpled
handkerchief, almost shoved It occa¬

sionally Into his mouth and bit hard
at It. Paul Kenttie appeared to grow
»rr< nper as he r:A himself of his story.
Once when counsel for the defense
Interrupted his perfunctory testimony
as to his early employment, chnrr.inc.
that he had been twice discharged
from certain positions, the witness
flashed a scornful look a! the lawyer
and snapped a swift denial.
From thnt moment It was apparent

that cros.s-examlnat in was not dif¬
ficult for hlni to bear as It was at
the coroner's inquest several weeks
nsro.
When H. M- Pmtth. -tr.. for the de¬

fense began his cross-examination he
concentrated on only one point. He
waved a thick book of typewritten
testimony In the face of the witness
and almost shouted at htm why he. had
not, in his entire fifty-five pages of
testimony at the coroner's Inquest
given even the slightest Intimation
that Henry C Penitlc. Jr., had ever

mentioned to him. "I wish to Hod I
had not dene It "

"Tou were tinder onth there to tell
the whole truth." he snld. as he leaned
over the bench and pointed his clench¬
ed hand at the witness. "Why did yon

not do it?"
In Ttnd «hnpe Then.

The witness said he was In had
physical condition at the Inquest, that
he hardly knew what he was saying
then, or that he could not remember
being asked anything concerning his
knowledge of Henry C. Benttle. Jr'3.,
nllcced confession. He practically de.
clared that what he had said at the
coroner's Inquest In those fifty-five,
rages of testimony was not all .that
he knew about the case, but that his
mind was so confused, his nervous

collnpse was so weakening lie could
not bring himself to n decision as to

whether he should tell the single thing
that almost leaped from his 11-ps at
that time.
When his mental condition was hot¬

ter, the witness said, he told Mr.
Wendenburg, the proscutlng attorney,
his mind's burden. He had previously
told It. lie said, only to bis wife. He
ndded that the real reason why ho
had not made the admission at the
coroner's inquest was that he had
tried to keep the thing- back as long
as he could. Finally he had deter¬
mined in spite of the damage It might
have on his own kinsman to tell the
truth.

"Hut didn't you damage your kins¬
man enough?" asked Mr. Smith, "when
you told of the purchase of the gun?"

"Yes, hut 1 was In had physical con¬
dition then, and hardly knew what I
«ras saying," was the reply.
The counsel for the defense Indi¬

cated to the court that time for ad¬
journment had arrived, and that it
wished to continue its cross-examina¬
tion of Paul Beattie to-morrow.

Mrs. Owen n Witness.
Mrs lt. V. Owen, mother of the

woman Henry Clay Peattlo. Jr.. Is al-
1. go 1 to have murdered, testified at
length, indicating that there was no
doubt of young Mrs. Beattie having
knowledge of the condition of her hus-
band. The testimony brought out that
the condition of young Beattie became
known to his wife on the Thursday
before she was killed. She was ques¬
tioned hy Prosecutor Wendenburg
"You were present on several occa¬

sions when the prisoner called at the
residence of Tom Owen. Who invited
you?"

"Mr. Owen."
"On the fatal night, who invited

you?"
"No one."
"On the night of the murder." said

Mrs Owen, "I asked Beattie who
could have beep, so cruel us to kill an

innocent girl. He gave no explana¬
tion, but said take me out of tho room.
He. gave no explanation."
"Did you notice tears on the prison¬

er's face then?"
"No."

F.vldencc Is Omitted.
Cross-examination then began by

Mr. Carter for the defense.
The attorney drew from Mrs. Owen

the admission that her knowledge of
Rcattle's condition was basod purely
on what her dnnghter had told her.
Mr. Carter moved to strike out the
evidence, and Judge Watson reserved
decision.
"You spoke of your risutrhter hnvinp;

crying spells," suggested Hill Carter,
"that1 wasn't unusual was It?"

"Yes. unusual to me. 1 never knot¬
tier to be hysterical before," replied
Mrs. Owen.
The court at this point announced

that it decided to overrule the motion
of counsel for the defense to strike
out the lestltnouy of Mrs. Owen re¬
garding HenTVic's condition. Mrs.
Owen was then excused and left the
room.

CROWD STUNNED
BY SENSATIONAL
CLIMAX OF TRIAL

(Continued From First Pago.)
t7> him. I finally told It when It came over mo that it was my solemn dutytb do so. 1 kept it hack as long us 1 could I scarcely knew what 1 was
doing at the inquest that day. I was In an awful state. My mind was not
clear."

Dnred Him to Show n Word.
The attorney wns on his feet again in an instant. Behind him roso tiers

of drawn, dazed faces. In his hand Smith grasped the full stenographic record
of the inquest and shook It threateningly at the pale, but undaunted figure
to the chair. His voice was heavy with .-corn

"Tour testimony at Ihe inquest covers llfty-ftve typewritten pages," he
shouted "Take this book ami. read it word for word Show me u single line
to Indicate that your mind was not clear.*'

From the States side came a protesting voice. Unheeding, Mr Smith
hurried on. his tone rising high above the murmur.

"Will you take It? I will give you until to-morrow. I will ask ihe court
to adjourn at once. Show me one word, one phrase.

The court did not adjourn. Tho attack went on. relentless and hitter.
Paul was In the tiery furnace now. hut did not wince. Unflinchingly, lie stood
his ground, andathough answers came slowly at times, they came. Back andforth the contest raged. Aching, miserable limbs wen forgotten by the
cramped and huddled throng that hud spent hours in the stilling courtroom.Bulletins .vere flying the length and broadth of the land witli the story, andthe rustle Of^httstUy, scribbled sheets and the scrape of ihe messenger's fee»
across the -.Ioot were the only sounds that came to break the dead stillness,through which the two voices sped and clashed and wrangled. Henry Beattiestill smiled.

Stuck to Story of Confession.
Not all that the cousin said was dear and satisfying. From the con¬fession and the message to the woman he could not be shaken by all Ihepounding of hammer-like blows. Here he stood firm, yielding not a jot. Buton some other smaller points he fell now and again Into a skillfully laidtrap. Discrepancies between his testimony now and that before the coronerwith particular reference to the date on which he first told his wife of thepurchase of the gun were plainly shown.
"I don't know whether I said that or not at the coroner's Inquest," he.finally declared, "j hardly know what I said there. My mind was not clear.7 was in an awful condition that day."
Whatever he was then there was no hysteria now Palm and sane-Inoking enough, be told his story In quick, Jerky words, as if he hud ponderedover it long. He endeavored to explain why he had not carried the gunrtralghl to bis cousin instead of bringing Henry all the way from Manchesterto Bichmond in an automobile io get it nnd carry It back. At that lime HenryBeanie had not even asked him to keep the purchase secret. Vet he went'this roundabout w'ay to get the weapon to him. j"Did anybody In the pawnshop fee Henry Beattie with you when yourot the gun""
"No he was half a block away waiting (or me.""Did anybody ever see hltu with the gun?""No."

Crowd Stunned »>>
Punt-et put an end to T

QIs. nearly done Beulah Blnford willifhot go upon the stand- She may have
Bajjoar In rebuttal, but will be heldback wen then, if possible.

It,mi Iii- Did Kot Wilt.While the crowd was getting Itswits together again and besieging law

arose and gesticulating groups were
soon upon the green trying to hammer

into one another's brain,
no ure The shock had not

yet "Wort! ttf
, .«.

ng time ana" 'Msny hasty opinions | Y*-r* and detectives for more light, theraced about. Scorci believed outright, I principals In the day's drahia wereand took up the boy'i right for hlin; preparing to quit the scene. Withsome-disbelieved wit:, ., shrug .t üön-lov*h stride Hepry Beattle went thelength of the front lawn and through
waiting automobile.I'- t ini:

did ho)

tempt.
"I have already said i'n-.il was the «-"'-<.

greatest liar in Vis*:;.. .. remarked
!>ouglas Beattle, the prl brdl
sr. "I now r<:peat that with some ex¬
tension. 1 think he Is the greatestliar in the universe"
Counsel had utile by wa> of com¬

ment. Mincing no words. Mi 8m
declared that the prosecution had de¬
veloped an unheard of turn where wit¬
nesses could tell before the coi ini r'l
Jury one story and before the irtal
court another, in jhe meantime being
held in close imprisonment by the
Commonwealth The defense :., ;
would yet have Its day.and verv soon,
lie- was not mraged. The State's

yers, who had staged the day's
and brought the actors,

ker-i realisation of the
lere inor, tunn ever before

iey consider the ease now
^-.opinion ' Mr- Wenden-

bürg, Paul ItXattJe "i pans through
the cross-ex.milr^atloi. « .-,ken. Then
tin proseciltloii V Will .od e cor¬

roborative eyldenfl^ tot rig the gun-
p-jrchas< ami some otht ires, mid
roon after that r»>n{ Ji isc Many
Witnesses now held will go on at

unless needed.in robin a great

eyes and significant nudgesdisturb him. Not a quiver
Under - lose guard,
along the county
hour was back in
wheie he spent the

forth
tifrpa ani
wltnV a

drarnstlc. w\er<
confident. TV"

in till V

mass" of" cumulative <V «¦

d ettarded Htld left \
bt no new beiitati'.ns. (|

showed in his face,
lie »«¦ whisked
roll (is. and in an
the Richmond Jail,
night.

it has been said that be reached an!end of his nerve yesterday, If he didhe (oncealed the fuel behind a smilingexterior.so fai as the testimony ofhis cousin was concerned; In themorning the mask did, in fact, slipfrom lam oncj and tremblingly lie
sat ihe black-robed figUre of his deadwife- rnolhei unexpectedly enter thecourtroom and walk toward the wll-
ni >v chair !!>re lie undoubtedlyquailed for 11 n Instant But when PaulBeattle suddenly blurted out those ter¬rible, wordft. hi only laughed. To saythat h- wilted then Is nonsense. Illsfr.Uu-r an! brother also smiled liurel-IIIoUhI) SI if they were listening tolilt Wild ravings'of a lunatic.

I'niil'a Brent l ight.
Back t" Ills llerirlCO cell the witness

also went under strict orders from th<
leur; to communicate with no oneCounsel took Iheli several wuy. bin

will be I soon were bending to the task ngulii
will the pros.tion giving the final louche

?kin- Ui :ase, the defense erm'r.g for th
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new ua>\ U'ilh the morning will bring
another onsiought. Paul Beattle faces
now the ordeal of all his life Upon
him every eye Is turned. The pris¬
oner's counsel. Keen and brilliant men.
will spare him nothing It will be a
mighty contest between .1 pasty-faced
weak boy and two great lawyers, past-
masters in the art of courts, it there
arc any skeletons in Iiis closet they
will be rattled now; If there arc any
raw spots he is hidng they will be
.-cued with hot blasts He had a taste
of It yesterday, and may have gained
strength overnight. In Ihe first skir¬
mish he did not lose much. How he
will emerge at the end to-day will
i. II.

I
What of his story? Thousands;

pondered this and argued the night i
hours away. It was the theme of the
moment in Richmond, is Paul Beat-
tie telling the truth? Is his mind now
"clear"'' The thing was so startlingly
sprung that the very force ol it
knocked many senseless anil destroy¬
ed judgment for the moment. The vase

majority believe the boy. The Tom- jmonwealth's case was so strong!
without tills that It goes without say¬
ing the prosecutors not only truly
believe in Paul, but expect him lol
convince the Jury. Were this hol s<>

they would scarcely have dared t'ol
endanger a winning hand A few have
.ventured Die hint that Paul is lylligl
to save Iii« own heck. Bui the'
"bearded highwayman'' was six feetj
tall and weighed about 200 pounds.!'!
Paul 's a weakling; there Is nothing
of the heroic In his narrow width.!
Besides, the Commonwealth says his:
alibi Is clear. It seems a question of
endurance now The defense with all
Its might will try to batter him down.!
Tip- prosecution Says he will slnndl
firm The Jury will )udgo. As to the
criticism »hat the story was not'1
told at the Inquest, the state's lawyers]declare bluntly that even he'll Paul
Beattle desired to recite the' 'confes¬
sion there they would not have per¬
mitted him to do so. ut would have
held this trump card In reserve,
The Commonwealth, of course, pan

Introduce no mere, than a question of
versolt) between Hit- twp .cousins ns
lur as the confession Hvelf Is con¬
cerned Hut it will be able to rrove

by other witnesses.it claims.that
Paul and Henry Heuttie conversed to¬
gether alone at the Beattic home on
the day In question, and Hint he visit¬
ed Beulen Blnford's house and wallt¬
et! out with tue gtrfl.an unusual
tiling for him. It will also lie able lo
prove that' Henry Beattle called Paul
Heottle up and asked him If be had
been summoned to appear at the in¬
quest. Ah to the Run purchase, it
claims to have every salient point
covered by other witnesses.

Other Testimony.
It was Hie Climax of a day o£ sen¬

sations. Rumor had whetted the pub¬
lic appetite and the prosecution filled
the cup. brimming. Sated with sensa¬
tion, the crowd seemed glad lo get
home and breathe normally again

At tlie opening of the session Chief
Detective Schorer was still on the
stand, ami now under cross-examlna-
lion. Hi proved one of tlie strongest
Witnesses the State has hail. Two
Chief facts stood on! beyond all others
in his testimony. Henry Beattle told
lit ¦ is in as many words that he did
not at ally time stop his automobile
tn the rond before the .bearded high¬
wayman" held hitn tip. Vet it has
been shown conclusively that a <:'i-
Whlclt could have been no other than
Hcnttle's was standing still in the
11 ad near the scene of the crime a
Tew minutes before the fatal shot
na- tired. In front of this ear was ,t
man and on tlie running board was
.. woinan wearing a long coat similar
10 thai used bj Mrs. Beattle.

A' cording to the. detective's story,
blood Could not have dripped from the
automobile into, the road, as must bythe ease If Beattle's story is true.
The dust pan was coated with grease
land much of it was dry and thick
Not a trace of blood \yas in the pun.
'and if It had ever been there it could
I.ot have run out. T*lV'0 hole» In the
pan were covered and clogged with
Old dry grease. *

Dramatic Scene.
<'.ime now the first scene. Intensely

dramatic, The blood-stained clothes
I Of the prisoner wen- brought In. The
name of no witness was called. Yet

,11.rough '..ic door u black-robed fig-
11 re. in tU'ep mourning, slowly passed1 rind went on to the. witness rhnlr.

The veil was lifted and the mother of
the dead girl, supposedly hundreds of
miles away, looked Into the faces of
the Jurymen. Now in fact did Beat-
tie for an instant lose his grip. Bale
as a sheet, he gave one quick ami
startled glance, and then his eyes fell
A hand that had Ween tracing lead-
pencil marks on a sheet in front of
him moved on but trembled. He look¬
ed steadily down for a long time.

Pale, hut composed, Mrs. Owen told
her story, her voice scarcely risingabove a whisper. Her testimony was
a body blow, bringing the motiveclearly to the front. For a long time
before she died her daughter hadbeen unhappy. There were frequentcrying spells, she sold. At first the
young wife had refused to confide her
ttoubles to her* mother. Later she did
so. Haltingly, Mrs. Owen explained.
On the night of the murder the

mother of Mrs. Seattle wus not In¬
vited to accompany the couple as she
had done several times. The two went
diu alone. This was' unusual, she
Said. She saw Beattle shed no tears
over the body of his dead wife.
Counsel retired with the judge for

.t lengthy argument over the ndinlSSl-
bllity of certain evidence. In the
meantime Mrs. Owen sat in the wit- jness chair and waited. l-'lnally the jcourt resumed. She answered the last |questions and retired. The first sen-
sntion bad come. The terrible day r.ir
the defense was at hand.

Women Driven (Int.
Witness followed witness, and the

unprintable page of the trial wa.t
written now. The life history of
Beulnh Blnford and Henry Beattle
was laid bare. There was no quibbling
over words. A number Of women
were in the audience. After repeated
suggestions from the court the majorityleft. One young uirj had finally al¬
most to he driven out. Two women
stay.-d through it nil and brazenly
faced Ihe scene. At one time an In¬
junction from the sheriff, put with
particular emphasis, threw the crowd

I Into n gale of laughter. Judge Watson
arone from his seal, great displeasure
showing plainly') In his face.
"A human life hangs In the hnlnnco

suspended above thla courthouse." he

sold. "There can be no levity here.

If ibis is repeated I ahull be re¬

nn tantly forced to clear this room it

once of spectators."
The crowd stood subdued and laugh¬

ed no more that day.
A Waterhaul.

Here and there collateral points
came forth The defense drew two
tvaterhauls, one onl being of the
printable sort. Mr. Smith evidently ex¬

pected to show that Detective Scherer
or his assistants ransacked the Bln-
fcrd house and stole away with the
famous ''Dear Kid" letter.
"How did this letter got Into the

hands of Mr. Scherer?" he asked Mrs.
Blnford, mother of the girl, after a

long line of skilful questioning.
Mrs- Blr.ford started to answer.
"Look at the jury." directed Mr

Smith. In order to gv: the full effect
of It.

Mrs. Binford turned to the twelve
men.
"Bculah went home and got It for

him," she said.
"Give me a glass of wuter. please,"

said Mr. Mill Carter, upropos of noth¬
ing.except thirst.
An answer by one witness or rather

a query ns put by his counsel amused
the prisoner greatly. lie leaned over,
stuffed A handkerchief In his mouth
and laughed until his face got red.

Profeaser Schultert nt Second HaptlHt.
Professor Otto Schburt, of New York,

who Ir, visiting Mr. and Mrs. Mattem,
of 2009 Kloyd Avenue, sang at the

morning service at Second BaptistChurch Sunday Mr. Schubert has an
excellent baritone voice, and his rendi¬tion -a "o Hod Have Mercy," fromMendelssohn, was quite a treat. Mr.Schuhen expects to return home the
lütter part of tills week.

ANOTHER GREAT FLIGHT
St. Louis, Mo., .\ugust "Jo..Plans toi

an aeroplane (light of at least 1.500
miles down the Mississippi lllver in
September to eclipse the world's record
just established by Harry N. Atwood,
uie well under way it vas announced
last night. Two courses are under con-
slderatlon. One is from St. Paul to
Ylcksburg, Miss., 1,511 miles. The
other Is from Publique, Iowu, to New
Orleans, 1,566 miles.
The purpose of the flight Is to focus

attention on the Mississippi on the
eve of the deepwnt >r convention at
Chicago and to .promote aviation Into
the Middle West as to establish a
new world's record for distance.

Albert Bond l^imbert, president of
the Aero Club of St. Louis, starter of
the three Internationa) balloon races,
Is chairman of the temporary organ¬
ization of- the trans-Mississippi flight
association. Ho declares that the
flight Is practicable.
The liier selected for the flight will

drive a hydro-aeroplane, which will
ennblc him to follow the course of
tba river with Impunity, landing on
the river surface when fair grounds
ire not available.


